for the kitchen and start making tea for Alice, who
would say that she was not feeling well. . . . But to
cut off all retreat of his own free will by hiding in a
place from which he might never be able to get out
seemed to him the height of foolishness; and without
even pretending to discuss the plan he declared that
if danger did arise the best thing for him to do would
be to try the back door, since it seemed likely that
everyone's attention would at first be centred on the
front of the house. And this was the plan they finally
agreed upon. When everything had been done to ensure
his safe retreat, and all the doors leading to the back
of the house had been opened, they made their way
together back to the.hall, where, used to the darkness
now, he was able to make out the shapes of various
pieces of furniture, a mirror, long draperies: seated
on the lowest tread but one of the stairs with minds
all at once relieved and happy, they started talking
in low tones, hand in hand and cheek to cheek, pausing
now and again to strain for a sight of each other in
the darkness, and ever more astonished at their good
fortune as its reality grew ever more incontestable.
Recalling her disappointment at his failure in his
examination she said only how sad she had been at
having to bear it alone and far from him, and she told
him how she had worried on the day of the exam,
and how she had waited for the telegram which never
came, and of her wretchedness when she had had to
realize that there could be no more doubting what had
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